il6                                EAST    OF    S UK 2                   SCENE VII

GnmoE: No. [^ takes the AMAH'S long pipe in her bands}
Whom does that belong to?

DAISY: It's Amah's, One day you shall try and I'll make
your pipes for you. Lee Tai used to say that no one
could make them better than I.

GEORGE; However low down the ladder you go? there's
apparently always a rung lower.

DAISY: After you've smoked a pipe or two your mind grows
extraordinarily clear. You have a strange facility of
speech and yet no desire to speak. All the puzzles of
this puzzling world grow plain to you. You are tranquil
and free. Your soul is gently released from the bondage
of your body, and it plays, happy and careless, like a
child with flowers. Death cannot frighten you, and
want and misery are like blue mountains far away. You
feel a heavenly power possess you and you can venture
all things because suffering cannot touch you. Your spirit
has wings and you fly like a bird through the starry
wastes of the night. You hold space and time in the
hollow of your hand. Then you come upon the dawn,
all pearly and grev and silent, and there in the distance
like a dreamless sleep., is the sea,

GEORGE: You are showing me a side of you I never knew.

DAISY: Do you think you know me yet? 1 don't know
myself. In my heart there are secrets that are strange
even to me, and spells to bind you to me, and enchant-
ments so that you will never weary.

[A pause.

GEORGE: {Standing tip.} 1*11 go and get myself a drink. After
all these alarums and excursions I really think I deserve it.

DAISY; Amah will bring it to you.

GEORGE: Oh, it doesn't matter. I can easily fetch it myself.
The whisky's in the dining-room, isn't it?

DAISY: I expect so.

{He goes out*   DAISY goes over to a cfast which stands